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Pri». Well,hecreisraylegge. 

.'fa/. And heere is my fpeech •• ftand aflide Nobiiifie, 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent (port, y faith. 

Fal. Weepe not Tweet Quecne, for trickling teares are vaine, 
Ho. O the father, how he holds his countenance / 

Fal For Gods Take Lords, conuey my truftfull Quecne : 
Fortearesdoftopthefioud-gatesofhereies. 

Ho. O Iefu , hee doth it as like oncof thefe harlotry Flayers, 
ascucrl ice, 

fa/. Peace good Pint- pot, peace good tickle fcraine. 

Harry , 1 doe not onelymaruell where thou fjpenddl thy time, 
but alfo, how thou avtaccompanycd ; For though the Cammo-. 
mile, the more it istoden, the fatter it-growes; yetyouth , the 
more it is wafted, the fooner it wearcs ; thou art my Tonne,l foue 
partly rhy.mothers word /partly my opinion; but chiefly, avil- 
lanous trickeof thineeye , apd afooliili hanging of thy neather 
3ip,thatdoth warrant me. it then thou be fonne to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ; fhsll 
the blefled fqnne of heauen proue a michcr,and eatc Blackeber- 
ries? aqueftion not to be askt. Shall thefonne of England proue 
athiefc, and take purfes? aqueftion to be askt. Thereisathing, 
Harry , which thou haft oiten heard of, and itisknownetoma- 
ry in our Land, by the name of Pitch ; this Pitch ( as ancient wri- 
ters doe rcport)doth defile? fo doth tHecompany thoukeepdl: 
For Harry, now I doe not fpeake to thee indrinkc, but in teares, 
not in pleaful e, butinpaffion; notin vvordsonely, but in woes 
alfo : and yetthereis avertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name* 

"Prince. What manner of man, and it Iikeyour Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man y faith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafing eie.and a moft noble cariage,and as 1 rhir.k, 

'his age fomc fifty, orbirlady, incliningtothreefcore,flndnow 

I remember me, his name is Falfiaffe: ,f that man fliould be lewd- 
ly giuen,hc deceiues me, Fof Harry , I fee venue in his lookes; if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it , there is veitue in that Falpljfe, 
him keepewitfothereft baniflu and tellmenow, thou naughty 

varlet, tell me, where haft thou been this month/ 

, Prince, 
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prince. Doft thou fpeake like a Kmg ? doe thou ftand for me, 

and He play my father* \ . 

Fal. Depofeme,ifthou doft it halfefo grauely, fo maielhcal- 
ly both in word and matter, hang me vp by the hecles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, or a Poult ers liare. 

Prince Well, heere 1 am fet, 

Faif And heere 1 ftand, iudge my rnaiftcrs, 

Prnve. Now Harry, whence come you ? 
pdf. Mymoble Lord, from Eajlcbeape, 

Prince. The complaints I beare of thee, are grieuoti 
Falf. Zbioud my Lord, they are falfc": nay, lie tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

Pnnce. Sweareft thou,vngracious boy? henceforth ncrelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a Di« 
uell haunts thee in the likcnelTe of a fat old man, a tunne of man 
is thy companion .• why doft thou conucrfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinci]Te,that fwolneparccll 
ofDropfies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftuflft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly, that reuerent V ice,that gray lniquitic,that father R uf- 
fian,that v anity in yearcs •• wherein is he good,but to tafte Sacke 
and drinke ft / wherein neateand cleanly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it ? wherein cunning, butin Craft ? v\hcreincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, but in all things? wherein Wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your Grace would take mee with you : whom 
meanes your Grace ? s . > • * ’ 

Prince. That villanous abhominrble mifleader of youth, Fal- 
Jlatjfe, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

fal. My Lord, the man I know. P rin. I know thou doft . 

Fal. But to fay, i know more harme in h im then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know .- that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnefie it : but that he isflauingyourre- 
uerence) a whoremafter, that I vrterly deny : if'Sackeand Sugar 
be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne , then many an old Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bee 
flute, be to be hated, then Pharaohs leanekine areto beloued* 
No, my good Lord,banifh Peto, banifh Bardot, banifh Pomes; but 
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